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boat at Boulogne. His regiment was in rest billets
in the neighbourhood, and he was on his way to join
them. Someone who had met him dining ^ith
Lord Northcliffe the night before found him "in
great form and tearing spirits . . . abandoning what
he calls his c well-paid inactivity * "; and on leaving
England he had written to General Seely of the
" relief to let all that slide off one's mind/* But a
summons to headquarters took him .to St. Omer,
and the next morning Sir John French asked him
what he would like to do. Whatever he was told,
said Major Churchill. The Commander-in-Chief
asked if he would command a brigade, and the ex-
minister accepted on condition that he was first
given some practical experience of trench warfare.
He chose the Guards Division as the scene of his
instruction, lunched with Lord Cavan at La Gorgue,
and was entrusted to his new commanding officer.

The 2nd Grenadier Guards were plodding through
the drizzle of a late November afternoon towards
the line, and Major Churchill rode with the colonel
and his adjutant between the stricken trees and
shattered farm-houses of Artois. For about half an
hour nobody said anything. Then the colonel
observed without geniality> " I think I ought to tell
you that we were not at all consulted in the matter
of your coming to join us." This welcome was
supplemented, after a further inteval of silence, by
the adjutant's announcement that circumstances had
compelled them to reduce Major Churchill's kit to
his shaving gear and a spare pair of socks. They
arrived at their depressing destination, composed in
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